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Andthatheisabaftard,notthy fonnc: 

Swcete Yorke,fweete husband be not of that minde 
He is as like thee as a man may be, 
Notlikcmeeoranyofmykinne, - 
And yet I ioue him. 

Torkc Make way vnruly woman. 

KDh. After Auroerle: mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spur,polt, and get before him to the King, 

And begthy pardon, eic hee do accufe thee. 

He not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt mit but to ride as faff as Yorke, 

And ncuer wii I rife vp from the ground, 

Ti 11 Bullingbrooke haue pardoned thee, away.be gone. 
KittgH. Can no man tel me ofmy vnthTiftic fonnel 
■j»g tfith Tls tul thrcc naonethsffnce I did fee him laft; 

■s nobles, If an Y P ,3 gue hang ouer vs tis hee, 

I would to God my Lords, he might be found: 

Inquire at London, rnongft tlie Taucrncs there. 

For there they fay, he daily doth frequent, 

With vnrcftratnedloole companions, 

Eucn fuch(chey fay)as ftand in narrow Janes, 

And bcatc our w,atch>and robbe our pafltngers, 

W hich he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 

Takes on'the point of honor to fupport fodifloluteacfeW, 
H.Percie My Lord,fome two daies fined faw the prince. 
And Cold himofthofe triumphs held at Oxford. 

King And what faide the gallant? a A 

Percie His anfwere was, he would to the {fewer. 

And Irom the commoneff creature plucke a gloue, 

And weare itasa fauour.and with that 
He would vnhorfe the luftieft Challenger. 

King H. As diflolutc aS defperate.yet through both, 

I fge Tome fparkles of better hope, which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes here? 

Anns. Where isrbe King; , (fo wildly. 

King H. What meancsour coofin that he flares and look? 
Attm. God faue raur grace,I do befecch your maieftif* 
Tohauc fbnac conference with your grace alone. 
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T^e duke of 

Torke knocks 


#; K**g Richard tie fecond. 

King. Withdrawe your fclues, and leaue vs here alone 

What is the matter with our coofen nowe; 

Am. For cuer may my knees grovye to the earth. 

My tongue dcaue to my rooffe within my mouth, 

Ynlefle a pardon ere I rife or fpeakc. 

Kmg Intended, or committed, was this fault? 

If on the firft, How heynous ere it be 
To win thy after louc, I pardon thee. 

Am. Then giue me leaue that I may turnc the key. 

That no man enter till my tale be done. 

King. Haue thy defire. _ 

Tor. My leige beware, looke to thy felfe, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. - ~ ~ . 

King. Vilain lie make thee fafe, (fearer the Aeon 

Astm. Stay thy rcuengeful hand, thou haft no caufc to anderjeth , 
York; Open the dore, fccurc foole, hSrdic King, 

Shal I for louc fpeake treafon to thy face; 

Open the dore, or I vvil breakc it open. 

King. What is the matter vnde, fpeake, recouer breath, - # 

T el vs, how ncare is daunger. 

That wee may arme vs to encounter it; 

Tor. Petufe this writing facere, and thou fhalt know, 

The treafon that my hafte forbids me iliew. 

Aum. remember as thou rcadft, thy promife paft, 

Ido repent mc,reade not my name there, 

My hart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor. It was (vilaine) ere thy hand did fet it downc. 

I tore it from the traitors bofome (King,) 

Feare, and not loue, begets his penitences 
Forget to pittie him, left thy pittie proue 
A Serpent that wil fting thee to the hart. 

King. O heynous, ftrong, and bolde confpiracv; 

< O loyal Father, of a treacherous Sonne, 

Thouflieerc immaculate and bluer Fountaine, 

From whence this ftreame through muddy paftages. 

Hath held hi* current, and defild e himlelfe, 

Thy 

ouerflow of good cotiuerts to bad: 

And thy aboundaot goodnes ihall cxcufc 
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